HISTORY  OF  THE  USS  SIERRA,  AD- 18 
The  destroyer  tender  USS  Sierra   (AD- 18)   was  built  by  the  Tampa 
Shipbuilding  Co.,  Inc.,  at  Tampa,  Florida.    She  was  launched  on  Febru- 
ary 23,  1943,  and  commissioned  on  March  20,  1944.     The  Sierra  has 
an  overall  length  of  530  feet  and  a  beam  of  73  feet.    She  is  a  twin  screw 

vessel,  with  a  standard  displacement  of  16,700  tons.  The  Sierra,  being  a 
destroyer  tender,  primarily  assumes  the  role  of  "mother  hen"  to  DD's. 

However,  it  is  often  used  to  repair  many  other  types  of  vessels.  In 
addition  to  mechanical  and  machinery  repairs  she  can  also  supplement  fresh 
water,  feed  water,  food  stores,  fuel  oil,  dry  provisions,  and  quite  frequently 


Ray,  Cuba.    The  ship  remained  here  for  eighteen  days  rendering  services  to  vessels  in  the  area.    In  the  end  of 

July  she  returned  home  and  continued  her  work.    This  particular  work  period  was  interrupted  by  a  stay 
of  25  days  in  the  yard  at  Portsmouth,  Virginia.  The  Sierra  left  IVorfolk  on  January  6,  1950,  and  sailed  cast 

to  Gibraltar,  where  she  relieved  the  CSS  Shenandoah  (AD-26),  beginning  her  first  Mediterranean  tour 
of  duty.     She  visited  and  worked  in  the  following  ports:   Augusta,  Messina,   Sfax,   Piraeus,   Izmir,   Suda  Ray, 

Toulon,  Toranto,  Rizcrte,  Naples,  Golfc  Juan,  Oran,  Lisbon,  and  Palmas  Ray.    In  the  latter  port  the  Sierra 
was  relieved  by  the  CSS  Yellowstone  (AD-27).  On  this  five  and  a  half  month  cruise  the  Sierra  sailed  18,882  miles, 

arriving  back  home  on  June  24,  1950.  From  this  date  until  20  September  1950  the  ship  remained  in  Nor- 
folk until  she  proceeded  to  the  Philadelphia  Navy  Yard.     Sierra  remained  in  the  yard  until  December  9th, 


acts  as  Flag  Ship,  carrying  many  miscellaneous  items  for  the  Command.  After  the  normal  shakedown  period, 

the  Sierra  departed  from  the  East  Coast  and  arrived  at  Pearl  Harbor  on  June  13,  1944,  reporting  to 
Commander  Service  Force,  U.S.  Pacific  Fleet,  for  duty.     Under  this  command  the  Sierra  repaired  and 

serviced  ships  at  various  ports,  including  Manns  Island,  San  Pedro  Bay,  Korea,  Shanghai  and  Tsingtao, 
China.  The  Sierra  was  present  and  rendered  aid  in  Manus  when  the  catastrophic  explosion  occurred  on  board 

the  ammunition  ship,  CSS  Mount  Hood,  annihilating  that  ship  and  all  on  board  and  showering  disaster 
ito  nearby  ships  and  personnel.  Cntil  March  of  1949  the  Sierra  performed  her  duties  well  in  the  China  area, 

returning  at  regular  intervals  to  the  West  Coast  for  duty,  overhaul  and  replenishments.  After  a  brief 
period  of  duty  in  San  Diego  the  Sierra's  home  port  was  changed  to  Norfolk,  Virginia,  arriving  there  on 
June  22,  1949.  Again,  after  a  brief  training  program,  she  cast  off  all  lines  and  steamed  for  Guantanamo 
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arriving  at  her  home  port  the  following  day. 

With  the  exception  of  occasional  short 
training  cruises,  the  Sierra  remained  at  the 

Convoy  Escort  Pier  ....  until  departing 
June  I  a.  1951,  to  the  Mediterranean. 
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Mediterranean  Cruise 


^^iFAVY  ships  have  steamed  down  Hampton  Roads  since  early  colonial  days. 
Now  WE  were  heading  down  this  historic  channel  for  our  tour  of  duty  abroad. 
Laden  with  supplies  for  ourselves  and  others,  our  stock  piles  filled  to  capacity, 
our  machinery  workspaces  in  tip-top  conditions,  we  were  ready  for  our  work  as 
destroyer  tender  in  the  Mediterranean. 

jftf^.  CTIVITIES  aboard  ship  and  ashore  were  as  varied  as  our  crew.  We  were 
a  hardy  lot — the  old  hands  taking  everything  as  routine,  the  new  men  making 
their  first  cruise  with  great  expectancy,  the  professional  men  showing  that 
definite  "know  how,"  and  the  modern  "minute  man"  brushing  up  on  Navy  ways. 

o  N  LIBERTIES  we  mixed  with  the  people  of  other  countries.  No  longer 
were  they  just  "continentals,"  we  were  friends.  Other  ships  and  their  crews 
had  visited  these  same  Mediterranean  ports  before.  Other  cruises  would  follow 
ours.  Yet  our  tour  was  unique.  Our  tour  was  made  by  US — the  officers  and  men 
of  the  U.S.S.  Sierra. 

M^ISPLAY  the  following  pages  to  your  families  and  friends,  and  memories 
of  the  Sierra's  great  1951  cruise  will  come  back.  In  retrospect — we  had  a  good 
time  seeing  the  Mediterranean  and  enjoying  ourselves. 

We  came  back  with  our  pick  of  European  merchandise.  But  above  and 
beyond  all  this,  we  did  a  job,  a  job  as  important  as  any  in  the  world  situation 
today.  Moreover,  the  job  was  done  well.  As  Mother  ship  to  what  amounts  to 
the  second  largest  fleet  at  sea,  we  accomplished  a  demanding  task.  As  a  unit 
of  the  fighting  forces  which  are  holding  the  cold  war  line  along  Europe's 
southern  flank,  we  strengthened  the  defense  of  an  area  we  can  ill  afford  to 
lose.   And  from  here  on  each  person  tells  his  own  story. 


Captain  E.  O.  Davis,  USN  j^^^ 
Commanding  Officer  r^aJBi 


Commander  J.  A.  Hack,  USN 
Executive  Officer 
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USS  SIERRA 


Info  To: 


INCOMING  2 5110 3 Z  INCOMING 

ON  THE  DEPARTURE  OF  THE  GOOD  SHIP  SIERRA  THE  ORIGINATOR  SENDS  TO  THE 
COMMANDING  OFFICER  AND  THROUGH  HIM  TO  HIS  OFFICERS  AND  CREW  A  HEARTY 
WELL  DONE  ON  THE  EXCELLENT  SERVICES  RENDERED  DURING  THE  PAST  FOUR  MONTHS 
AND  ON  THE  CONTINUING  CHEERFUL  AND  WILL  I NG  SPIRIT  WITH  WHICH  THAT  SERVICE 
WAS  RENDERED  X  ALL  MEMBERS  OF  THE  STAFF  JOIN  WITH  THE  ORIGINATOR  IN 
SENDING  TO  YOU  THEIR  APPRECIATION  FOR  THE  MANY  COURTESIES  EXTENDED  TO 
THEM  DURING  THE  PERIOD  SIERRA  WAS  FLAGSHIP  X  ALL  HANDS  OF  THE  SERVICE 
FORCE  JOIN  IN  WISHING  YOU  GOOD  LUCK  AND  A  GOOD  TRIP  HOME  
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SIERRA'S  TOP  BRASS 


Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Copt.  E.  O.  Davis,  Commanding  Officer;  Cdr.  J.  A.  Hack,  Executive  Officer. 
Second  Row:  Cdr.  S.  D.  Cunningham,  Dental  Officer;  Lieut.  Cdr.  G.  J.  Palubicki,  Chaplain;  Lieut.  Cdr. 
B.  M.  Kassell,  Repair  Officer.  Third  Row:  Lieut.  W.  W.  Race,  Supply  Officer;  Lieut.  J.  H.  Renninger, 
Engineering  Officer;  Lieut.  K.  S.  Stevens,  Operations  Officer;  Lieut.  E.  E.  Trout,  Medical  Officer;  Lieut. 
J.  H.  Hunt,  First  Lieutenant.  Fourth  Row:  Lieut.  J.  O.  Ginn,  Gunnery  Officer;  Lieut.  N.  W.  Burchard, 
Navigator;  Lieut.  L.  B.  Gay,  Assistant  Repair  Officer;  Lieut.  S.  G.  Poole,  Personnel  Officer;  Lieut.  F.  W. 
Leassle,  Assistant  Repair  Officer. 


B.  M.  Kassell 

LCDR,  USN 
Repair  Officer 


S.  G.  Poole 
LIEUT.,  USN 
Personnel  Officer 


G.  J.  Palubicki 
LCDR,  USNR 
Chaplain 


We  all  got  plenty  of  shots  in  preparation  for  "distant 
duty."    How  many  did  you  get — 5,  6,  — ? 
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Watch  that  sling.  For  days  this  went  on,  men  loading 
the  Sierra  for  our  summer  ahroad.  Swaps  and  trans- 
fers! New  faces  appeared,  familiar  ones  disappeared 
with  rapidity  that  last  week.  And  sick  hay — the 
sting  of  the  needle  was  a  lark,  hut  oh,  that  morning 
after. 

The  departure  details  hurried  us  on  June  12th, 
hut  hy  1000  the  Sierra  was  easing  away  from  the  pier. 
The  hand  playing  nostalgic  airs  gave  that  Norfolk 
farewell  a  sentimental  touch. 

Once  at  sea  we  hattled  those  ground  swells. 
Many  hands  went  scramhling  for  the  rail.  On  or 
ahout  the  fourth  day  out,  all  hands  had  their  sea 
legs. 

The  ten  day  stretch  to  Gibraltar  was  marked  by 
sun  bathing,  twilight  band  concerts  before  movies, 
and  time  changes  every  other  night. 

Out  of  the  morning  mist  on  June  22nd  we  sighted 
the  "Rock,"  the  coasts  of  Spain  and  of  Morocco. 

We  were  in  the  Med! 
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Captain's  Inspection — certainly  not  a  new 
phrase.  Just  two  words,  but  what  endless 
activities  they  cause.  That  last  minute  rush 
for  haircuts,  spit  and  polish  on  those  shoes, 
"tack"  on  a  new  rate,  round  up  a  clean  hat 
that  fits  as  "prescribed,"  roll  that  neckerchief, 
and  etc.  Understand  that  even  the  officers 
and  chiefs  have  their  troubles  with  buttons, 
cap  covers,  "white"  shoes,  etc. 

Then,  "Standby  for  Captain's  Inspec- 
tion"— the  eventful  time  is  at  hand. 
"Division  Attention" — This  is  it. 
"Cover — Two" — wasn't  too  bad  after  all, 
but  here  we  are,  "all  dressed  up  and  no  place 
to  go!" 

June  23rd — Chalk  off  another  one  as  just 
plain  history. 


id  Spezia  Harbor 


Truer  words  were  never  spoken! 


Our  first  glimpse  of  the  USS  Shenandoah  lying  at  anchor  in  La  Spezia 
harbor. 


"All  hands  to  quarters  in  preparation  for  entering  port.' 


June  25th — This  was  the  day:  we  arrived  in 
LaSpezia.  Almost  everyone  was  topside. 
Where's  land?  LaSpezia  became  visible.  Ex- 
cited hands  pointed  to  the  Shenandoah.  As  we 
pulled  alongside  all  hands  smiled  at  the  ap- 
propriate sign  "Welcome  Sierra ! '  We've  had 
it!    You've  got  it" — so  true. 

Cherry  left  the  Sierra's  "kennel"  to  greet 
Admiral  McLean,  and  then  the  transfer  of  com- 


mands began  in  earnest. 

The  Shenandoah's  preparations  for  a  1300 
departure  on  the  26th  was  viewed  with  a  gnaw- 
ing feeling,  deep  down  inside.  As  she  pulled 
away  to  become  but  a  speck  on  the  horizon  the 
phrase  "You've  got  it"  took  on  a  more  realistic 
"It's  our  job  now,  we're  on  our  own."  But 
thoughts  change  quickly  here — Hey — when's 
mail  call! 


Deck  hands  of  the  Shenandoah  eagerly  wait  for  the  lines. 


The  tug  of  the  Italian  navy  that  helped  us  into  the  harbor. 


Other  points  of  interest  in  this  famous  square  were  the  cathedral  and 
baptistry. 


The  Leaning  Tower  of  Pisa 


Our  first  organized  tour  took  us  to  world  famous  Pisa 
and  Florence,  located  in  the  heart  of  the  carrara  marble 
country. 

In  Pisa  we  stared  at  the  hell  tower.  Here  was  where 
Galileo  had  made  his  famous  experiments.  So  up  and 
up  we  climbed.  Round  and  round  we  went.  But  al- 
ways, the  next  step,  for  equilibrium's  sake — that's  right, 
this  is  the  Leaning  Tower. 

For  many  Pisa  was  the  first  look  at  an  old  world 
Cathedral.  Paintings  of  the  Renaissance  period  hung 
in  the  darkened  interior. 

For  Romanesque  architectural  beauty  the  Bap- 
tistry was  a  gem.  But  what  we  will  remember  longer 
is  its  accoustical  wonder.  The  guide  sounded  off  an 
arpeggio!    It  thundered  back  as  Sullivan's  lost  chord. 

Aside  from  the  square  we  found  Pisa  to  be  a  typical 
small  Italian  town.  The  countryside  in  its.  agricultural 
height  surrounded  it.  What  better  illustrates  the  dili- 
gence of  these  people  than  the  variety  of  crops,  their 
tilling  of  all  available  lands,  even  to  the  extent  of  ter- 
racing the  mountainsides  for  their  vineyards  and  hardy 
crops. 


A  view  of  some  typical  Tuscany  landscape. 


13 


Panorama  Florence 


As  we  descended  down  into  the  valley  of  the 
Arno  river  we  saw  the  city  of  Florence  set 
against  the  haze  hlue  hackground  of  the  Apen- 
nies  Mountains.  Rising  here  and  there  we  saw 
the  domes  of  churches  we  would  later  know  by 
name. 

After  slipping  down  into  the  city  itself  we 
traveled  along  the  famous  river.  Still  standing 
is  the  one  remaining  covered  bridge.  It's  shops 
still  do  a  teeming  business  as  some  of  us  can 
well  remember. 

For  many  our  first  taste  of  fine  Continental 
cuisine  came  at  the  Paoli  Restaurant,  where  we 
ate  our  noonday  meal. 

At  the  Piazzo  Vechio  camera  fiends  went 
to  work  on  Michelangelo's  "David"  and  Am- 
manati's  "Fountain  of  Neptune."  They  never 
seemed  to  tire  of  posing. 

From  this  plaza  we  climbed  to  Michel- 
angelo Square.  From  here  we  saw  the  old  city 
walls,  which  Florence  has  long  since  outgrown. 

One  of  the  rarest  collections  of  paintings  in 
the  world  today  is  housed  in  the  Pitti  Palace. 
The  more  discriminating  eye  studied  such  works 
as  the  Madonna's  by  Rafael,  and  scores  of  paint- 


ings by  Botticelli,  Fra  Filippo  Lippi,  Del  Sorto, 
and  Allori.  The  colorful  oils  of  the  Flemish 
Rubens,  the  Dutch  Van  Dyck,  the  French  Titian, 
and  the  Spanish  Velazquez  were  indicative  of 
the  influence  of  the  Florentine  School. 

We  were  amazed  by  the  almost  over  abund- 
ance of  the  masterpieces  of  the  Renaissance 
period — when  Florence  was  the  art  center  of 
the  world. 

Our  stop  at  the  church  of  San  Lorenzo  is 
more  remembered  as  the  visit  to  the  Medici 
Chapel.  It  contains  some  of  Michelangelo's 
most  famous  works.  One  was  the  heavily 
muscled,  yet  graceful  statues  of  the  "Two 
Brothers"  with  the  figures  of  Dawn,  Day,  Dusk 
and  Evening  on  the  pedestal.  Another  was  the 
unfinished  "Madonna  and  Child."  Some  may 
have  been  hazy  about  Michelangelo  before,  but 
now  we  could  talk  about  him  and  his  works  with 
the  best. 

The  facade  of  the  church  of  Santa  Croce  is 
plain.  But  once  in  the  nave  we  paused  before 
the  tombs  of  such  illustrious  men  as  Michel- 
angelo, Macchianelli,  Galileo,  and  Dante. 


Our  base  of  operations — Piazzo 
Vecchio. 


We  enjoyed  the  Italian  dishes  as  served  in  the  Paoli 
Restaurant. 


Equestrian  Statue  of  Cosimo  I. 


Typical  street  scene  of  Florence. 


A  scene  along  the  Arno  River  which 
passes  through  both  Pisa  and  Flor- 
ence. 


In  the  monastery  adjacent  to  the  church 
we  saw  today's  Florentine  craftsmen  at  work. 
We  watched  them  tool  and  gilt  their  famous 
leather  goods — hill-folds,  purses,  compacts, 
and  so  on.  With  such  a  variety  we  had  a 
problem  deciding  which  item  to  choose. 

What  painstaking  effort  went  into  the 
making  of  mosaics  in  the  little  shop  across 
from  the  church.  How  we  admired  those 
finished  creations  of  this  almost  "lost"  Floren- 
tine art,  now  being  subsidized  by  the  Italian 
government  to  insure  its  continuance. 

Thinking  about  Florence  in  retrospect 
and  the  men  who  made  it  great.  We  could 
forget  that  they  were  painters,  yet  they  re- 
main great  sculptors;  forget  that  they  were 
sculptors,  still  they  remain  architects,  poets, 
and  even  men  of  science. 

This  great  heritage  came  alive  for  us  in 
our  town  of  Florence. 


We  shopped  in  this  area  of  "down- 
town" Florence. 


500  lire — or  two  packs  of  cigar 
etfes. 


"A"  DIVISION:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  A.  R.  Carr,  EN1;  T.  L.  War-  ing,  MM2;  J.  B.  Davis,  YNSN;  R.  F.  Brown,  FA;  R.  L.  Mayne,  MM2; 

nick,  FA;  R.  J.  Wirtz,  FA;  R.  G.  Bruner,  EN3;  E.  A.  Schilley,  MMC,  R.  L.  Haynes,  FN;  C.  Zilka,  MM 3,  T.  Comiskey,  MM1;  W.  E.  Barger, 

J.  E.  Mullin,  LTJG;  C.  E.  Gallon,  ENC;  J.  R.  Dupree,  EN2;  V.  A.  MM3;  R.  Y.  Bullord,  FA.    Men  missing  from  picture:  R.  C.  Ellis,  ENC; 

Sterling,  FA;  C.  B.  Ortel,  FN;  P.  S.  Tolan,  FA.     Second  Row:  O.  W.  D.  Campbell,  EN2;  L.  I.  Fowx,  EN2;  R.  E.  Wilburn,  EN3;  B.  J.  Gas- 

Knipfer,  FN;  R.  A.  Nelson,  FA;  T.  C.  Aulgur,  FN;  K.  W.  Lisdahl,  FA;  kins,  FN;  P.  H.  Brown,  FN;  R.  A.  Elliott,  FA;  J.  M.  Warnick,  FA;  R.  E. 

R.  W.  Luth,  EN1;  J.  E.  Roman,  FN;  H.  E.  Lewis,  FA;  D.  G.  Temple,  Hudock,  FA;  E.  J.  Fripztak,  FA;  L.  L.  Wolfe,  FN. 
EN3;  R.  E.  ShoJts,  FA.    Third  Row:  W.  E.  Walker,  YNSN;  E.  W.  Keat- 


A  group  of  EN's  working  on  one  of  the  many  boat  engines 
which  had  to  be  kept  in  tip  top  shape. 
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"R"  DIVISION:  Fronl  Row  (left  to  right):  J.  F.  Jordan,  ME2;  L.  C.  Potter,  FA;  E.  L.  Dunnigan,  FA;  C.  A.  Angus,  FA;  J.  A.  Murzyn,  DC3; 

Pinkeiton,  FA;  C.  C.  LitHetohn,  ME3;  J.  A.  GrifTin,  FPC;  J.  J.  King,  E.  O.  Booth,  FA;  G.  J.  Kurek,  FA.    Third  Row:  R.  T.  Gates,  FN;  J.  L. 

DCC;  J.  E.  Mullin,  LTJG;  J.  H.  Halman,  MEC;  C.  G.  Currence,  MEC;  Roddy,  SN;  A.  L.  Auger,  ME2;  B.  T.  Barker,  ME 3;  H.  F.  Szczepanski, 

A.  J.  Gilchrist,  DC2;  P.  S.  Ozga,  FN;  A.  P.  Michaud,  FN.    Second  Row:  DC1;  W.  A.  Skaparas,  YNSN;  R.  E.  Stromick,  FA;  R.  13.  Findlay,  FN; 

F.  W.  Caplinger,  FA;  D.  H.  Armer,  FA;  M.  L.  Kunzelman,  FA;  R.  R.  H.  C.  Griffon,  FN.    Man  missing  from  picture:  W.  Heppard,  FA. 
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The  beach  at  Juan  les  Pins — a  Sierra 
favorite. 


Even  the  duly  section  had  the  opportunity 
to  swim.    Swim  call  off  the  Quillbacks. 


July  2nd.  Cannes,  France — The  French  Rivi- 
era— so  that  is  what  we've  heard  and  read  so 
much  about!  Two  weeks  here — This  is  REAL 
duty!    Where  do  you  ship  for  six? 

The  Riviera  extends  from  Cannes  to  Men- 
ton,  a  region  synonymous  with  gaiety  and 
romance.  This  sketch  of  shoreline  includes  such 
vacation  wonderlands  as:  Juan  les  Pins,  Golfe 
Juan,  Antihes,  Nice,  Ville  France  and  Monte 
Carlo.  Each  so  different  with  their  own  unique 
attractions. 

Monte  Carlo  has  its  Casino,  where  fortunes 
last  no  longer  than  Roman  candles.  Metropoli- 
tan Nice  shelters  a  crowd  of  bathers  who  lie 
on  its  rocky  beach  off  the  Bay  of  Angels.  Its 
Promenade  swarms  with  tourists,  who  stroll 
along  "in  uniform:"  shorts,  blouse,  and  camera. 
Antibes,  Juan  les  Pins,  and  Golfe  Juan  are  dif- 
ferent— more  vivid.  Here  young  '"beauties" 
scantily  attired  in  their  bikinis  gather  on  the 
beaches,  dip  in  the  warm  water,  and  return  to 
the  sand  to  dry.  Cannes  is  something  else  again, 
another  Monte  Carlo,  but  more  airy,  humming 
with  sail  boats,  motor  boats,  movie  and  world 
celebrities. 

What  a  festival  in  color,  this  Riviera,  with 
the  brick  red  rocks  of  the  mountainous  back- 
ground, the  dark  evergreens,  the  majestic  palms, 
multi-colored  villas  and  stately  hotels,  and  the 
shimmering  clear  water  with  the  crescent  shaped 
beaches  crowded  with  bathers. 

Everyone  went  "native"  in  short  order,  en- 
joying the  wonderful  beaches,  "Parisian"  clubs, 


and  "Fifth  Avenue"  shops.  Numerous  tours 
were  made  of  the  area  motoring  into  the  sur- 
rounding mountainside,  gazing  with  awe  at  the 
sight  of  the  sea  from  this  perspective.  Grasse, 
tbe  perfume  center,  was  one  of  the  stops  of  in- 
terest and  everyone  returned  heavily  ladened 
with  the  scent. 

We  helped  the  French  celebrate  Bastille 
Day,  the  equivalent  of  our  Fourth  of  July,  and 
it  was  complete  with  parades,  demonstrations, 
and  of  course  fireworks.  We  took  leave  of  the 
Riviera  with  regret  but  heartened  with  the 
knowledge  we'll  be  back! 
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month;  , 

i  1;;  ( 


We  visited  the  world  famous 
Monte  Carlo  Casino.  Gambling 
was  prohibited  for  white  hats. 
Who's  chicken? 


Naturally  we  all  bought  post 
cards. 


CANNES 


ANT1BES 


ILES  DE  LERIN 


Another  point  of  interest — the 
Palace  of  the  Prince  of  Monaco. 


In  Monte  Carlo  we  all  stopped 
here. 


Him 


DMPTE 


A  sample  of  Swiss  architecture. 


SWITZERLAND 


For  serenity  surrounded  by  scenic  grandeur,  some  of 
us  went  to  Switzerland.  We  saw  dells  of  rolling 
meadows,  and  homes  clustered  into  quaint  villages  on 
hillsides.  We  traveled  mountain  railways  with  a  sheer 
drop  on  one  side  and  a  towering  cliff  on  the  other. 
Rugged  snow-capped  peaks  in  the  distance  played  hide 
and  seek  as  we  transited  through  endless  tunnels. 

In  Geneva,  Lausanne,  Montreux,  Interlaken  and 
scores  of  hamlets  we  met  the  friendly  Swiss  and  par- 
took of  their  hospitality  and  winsome  charm. 


The  gang  at  the  Geneva  airport. 


Yes,  there  were  peddlers,  even  in  Switzerland. 
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RADIO  AND  SIGNALMEN:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  B.  J 
Vaughn,  SN;  K.  I.  Ellis,  QMS2;  H.  J.  McGuire,  QM2;  T.  F 
Cunningham,  Jr.,  QM1;  K.  S.  Stevens,  LT;  J.  E.  Feathers,  RMC 
W.  F.  Wills,  RMN2;  D.  L.  Rinehart,  RMN3;  C.  M.  Pratt,  SA 
Second  Row:  D.  G.  Dobbs,  Jr.,  RMN1;  P.  G.  DelGuidice,  TE3 
D.  V.  Hedrick,  QMSN,  R.  W.  Lincoln,  SA;  R.  D.  Hachey,  SA; 


R.  Miro,  SN;  H.  T.  Roemhild,  RMSN;  N.  O.  Paulin,  RMSN;  R.  J. 
Proctor,  SA.  Third  Row:  K.  R.  Gage,  TETSN;  C.  W.  Ryan,  SN; 
J.  R.  Myers,  RMSN;  R.  S.  Lewis,  RMSN;  E.  C.  Carpenter,  RMN2; 
C.  M.  Hildebrand,  SA;  R.  L.  Slack,  RM3.  Men  missing  from 
picture:  J.  Henderson,  Jr.,  TE3;  M.  F.  Scott,  SA;  V.  R.  Ruble 
QMSN;  R.  F.  Forbes,  QMSN;  R.  R.  Eckoff,  SA. 


'When's  the  next  mail  call?" 


One  of  the  many  flag  hoist  drills. 


SONAR  RADAR:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  J.  W.  Weir,  TE1;  P.  G.  Row:  R.  H.  Adams,  SA;  K.  L.  Lehiman,  SN;  E.  J.  Karbowski, 

A.  Durgin,  TEM1 ;  R.  J.  Landgraf,  RD2;  J.  D.  Salter,  RD3;  M.  T.  SA;  E.  G.  Strickland,  SN;  G.  L.  Odell,  SN;  E.  C.  Anderson, 

Rose,  RD1;  R.  H.  Henrickson,  LTJG;  W.  R.  Shepard,  RD3;  E.  E.  SOSN;  J.  A.  Simoneau,  SA;  C.  G.  Kingsland,  SA;  R.  R.  Normand, 

Hayes,  TEMC;  I.  W.  Fink,  RD3;  C.  J.  Hellman,  SOG3.     Second  SA;  D.  W.  Lord,  SOSA;  A.  Gosnell,  SOSN. 
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"M"  DIVISION:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  P.  A.  Ham,  FN;  C.  A. 
Hughes,  FN;  D.  E.  Adorns,  FN;  J.  H.  Ba. field,  MM  3;  J.  W. 
Angus,  MM3;  G.  A.  Baker,  MMC;  J.  M.  Brooks,  MMC;  L.  F. 
Whited,  MMC;  D.  C.  Marshall,  FN;  H.  R.  Scott,  MM3;  R.  L. 
Taylor,  FN.  Second  Row:  E.  C.  Nord,  MM2;  H.  R.  Rohland, 
MM1;  M.  A.  Pehle,  MM3;  L.  D.  Phillips,  FN;  D.  Cuka,  MM3; 


C.  D.  Darrow,  MM3;  L.  E.  Henretty,  FN;  E.  S.  Shearer,  FN; 
E.  R.  Wofford,  FN;  J.  S.  Goolsby,  MM1.  Third  Row:  R.  E. 
Harp,  MM1;  W.  J.  Davis,  FA;  C.  M.  Bruess,  FA;  E.  G.  Lloyd, 
MM3;  R.  E.  Shimkus,  MM3;  D.  E.  Collis,  FN;  J.  R.  Whelan, 
FN;  M.  T.  Cannata,  FN;  A.  E.  Heling,  MM2;  N.  I.  Perkins, 
MM3;  A.  C.  Scilacci,  MM2. 
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B  DIVISION 


"B"  DIVISION:  Front  Row  (left  to  right:  L.  H.  Deraedt,  FN;  D.  N.  Scott,  FN;  I.  W.  Williams,  BT2;  D.  W. 
Tipton,  BT1;  J.  F.  Gaskill,  BTC;  E.  M.  Bell,  CHMACH.,  USN,  Div.  Off.;  A.  S.  Kozlowski,  BTC;  J.  L. 
Whittaker,  FN;  O.  O.  Jackson,  FN;  R.  Thornton  BT3;  R  F.  King,  BT3.  Second  Row:  P.  O.  Bromley, 
FA;  F.  A.  Stillman,  FA;  M.  L.  Spencer,  BT2;  E.  W.  LafTerty,  BT2;  B.  F.  Landis,  FN;  D.  J.  Gilbert,  FA; 
J.  L.  Cooper,  BT3;  W.  J.  Jackson,  BT2;  C.  R.  Gurney,  FN.  Third  Row:  V.  H.  Schmidt,  FA;  H.  R.  Chance, 
BT3;  C.  R.  Mee,  FA;  R.  Stewart,  BT3;  R.  K.  Ask,  BT2,  D.  B.  Amos,  FA;  R.  H.  Evans,  SN;  R.  R.  Childress, 
FA;  J.  Perrucci,  FA. 


E  DIVISION  I 

fa 
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"E"  DIVISION:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  V.  Tucker,  EMI;  G.  Oprea,  derson,  FA;  J.  Holman,  EM 2;  F.  Garrett,  EMP3;  C.  Palmer,  IC2.  Third 

EM2;  W.  Raulston,  FA;  C.  Jordan,  EMC;  K.  V.  Chelec,  FREED;  G.  Row:  W.  Nelson,  FA;  J.  Absher,  FA;  C.  Palomaki,  EMFN;  P.  Thorn, 

Fuller,  EMC;  J.  Dodbout,  ICC;  C.  Cooper,  FN;  D.  Vukson,  EMFN;  C.  EM3;  J.   Stevens,   ICFN;   C.   Maplethorpe,   EMFN;   A.   Saputa,  EM3; 

Winecuff,  EM2.    Second  Row:  R.  Healy,  FA;  P.  Holland,  EMFA;  A.  C.  Reed,  EMFN;  N.  Schmidt,  EM3;  R.  Barron,  EM3;  R.  Brown,  EMFN. 

Miller,  FN;  J.  Fulfaro,  FA;  F.  Cousins,  FA;  R.  Oseland,  EMFN;  J.  An-  Missing:  J.  Petrovich,  EMFN. 
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Quartermasters  shooting  the  sun.  Section  of  Personnel  Office. 

MAA  FORCE:  Sitting  (left  to  right):  J.  E.  Holman,  EMI;  W.  A.  Cole,  TMC;  C.  H.  Hahn,  TMC  (SMAA); 
C.  E.  Williams,  BTC;  C.  L.  Grinnell,  BM1.  Standing:  R.  M.  Gates,  FP2;  W.  J.  Miker,  EM2;  A.  W.  Jacobs, 
EMI. 
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HIS  is  Izmir.  Turkey's  third  largest  city  and  most 
important  seaport  on  the  Aegean  Sea.  The  city  fanned 
out  like  a  large  amphitheatre.  Beyond  lay  the  brown 
parched  hills,  and  somewhere  in  the  distance — the  iron 
curtain. 

Sierra  sportsmen  went  on  successful  boar  hunts. 
But  once  back  aboard,  the  disposal  of  the  boars  was  the 
problem:  from  reefer,  to  fleet  landing,  to  Sierra,  to 
deep  six. 
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"Shorf  wait  for  seats." 


The  "Roxy"  of  Perganum. 


Some  of  the  ruins  we  tramped  through. 


Ephesus  and 
Perganum 


Ephesus — 10  B.C. — 30  A.D.  Capital  of  the  Roman  Province  of 
Asia.  A  major  seaport.  Pagan  temples,  amphitheatres,  a  gaudy 
and  noisy  atmosphere. 

Ephesus — 1951  A.D.  A  vacant  field  of  ruble  and  ruin. 
Sailors  of  the  Sierra  kicking  up  the  dust  of  a  once  great  city. 

Perganum — much  the  same. 

But  our  hearts  warmed  to  Ephesus.  St.  Paul  had  visited 
here.  Mary,  the  mother  of  Jesus,  had  lived  here.  John  the 
apostle,  had  preached  here — and  spanning  the  centuries  we 
fancied  him  saying  to  us,  "Little  children,  love  one  another." 


Well,  what  do  you  know — camels. 


Even  Turkish  soldiers  visit  here. 


Many  bargains  here. 


Izmir's  International  Park. 


The  American  Canteen  at  International  Park — what  a  haven  this 
proved  to  be. 


One  of  the  many  mosques  scattered  throughout  the 
city. 


Domed  mosques  and  their  minarets 
pierced  the  Izmir  skyline.  Inside  these 
Moslem  houses  of  worship  we  found 
carpeted  floors  and  large  chandeliers. 
But  our  minds  were  on  our  shoes,  just 
outside  the  door. 

We  found  the  bazaars  full  of  in- 
trigue. It's  funny  how  easily  we  bar- 
gained for  those  mugs  and  meerschaum 
pipes.  But  the  hours  we  spent  back  on 
the  Sierra  "justifying"  the  prices  we 
paid.  Superior  Quality  —  that's  it. 
Later  we  learned  Izmir  imports  a  lot 
of  their  souvenirs. 

Headquarters  for  liberties  were 
made  at  the  American  Canteen  in  In- 
ternational Park.  Here  one  could  spend 
the  hot  lazy  afternoon  reading  or  just 
relaxing.  But  evenings  found  some  of 
us  dancing  with  women  from  the  Ameri- 
can colony.  On  the  whole  it  was  a  bit 
of  the  U.  S.  A.  in  a  Moslem  world. 


H 

DIVISION 


Transferring  patient  at  sea. 


The  following  is  descriptive  of  "H"  Division  personnel  as  seen  from  the  official  photo  taken  for  the 
cruise  log:  Seated  (left  to  right):  E.  J.  Edwards,  HM1  USN;  R.  E.  Gerth,  LTJG  MC  USNR;  E.  E.  Trout, 
LT  MC  USN;  R.  Laubert,  HMC  USN;  O.  Voeltz,  HN  USNR.  Standing:  E.  F.  Burns,  HM3  USNR;  A.  A. 
Horov/itz,  HM3  USNR;  P.  V.  Middlesworth,  HM2  USN;  H.  B.  Bullard,  KM2  USN;  R.  G.  Gilliland,  HM2 
USNR;  T.  J.  littleton,  SA  USN;  F.  W.  Conley,  HM3  USN;  A.  B.  Chidester,  HN  USNR.  Personnel  missing 
from  photo:  C.  H.  Gray,  HM1  USNR;  D.  N.  Remy,  HM3  USN;  J.  O.  Watkins,  SA  USNR. 


'This  won't  hurt — " 


DENTAL  DEPARTMENT:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Frederick  Lukens,  DTC;  William  M.  Marking,  Lcdr; 
Silas  D.  Cunningham,  Cdr;  Lawrence  J.  Person,  LT.  Second  Row:  Harry  J.  Betchy,  DT2;  Charles  B.  Gif- 
ford,  DT3;  William  F.  Dlvinski,  DN;  Oscar  W.  Wyatt,  DN;  Glen  L.  Taylor,  DT3;  John  R.  Carp,  DT3;  Doug- 
las H.  Snoots,  DT3;  Harry  A.  Davis,  DTI. 
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"S"  DIVISION  GROUP  No.  4:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  J.  H.  Wade, 
SN;  R.  E.  McCreary,  CS3;  R.  J.  Hayes,  CS 1 ;  A.  L.  Wymola,  CS3"; 
A.  E.  Ra?aczak,  CSC;  J.  W.  Slogeris,  CHPCLK;  D.  E.  Rataczak,  CSC; 
J.  J.  Augustine,  CSC;  J.  C.  Watson,  CS3;  R.  B.  Hobgood,  SN;  C. 
Price,  CS3.    Second  Row:  P.  Monardo,  CS2;  J.  C.  Crawley,  CS2; 


mm 
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H.  Bates,  CS2;  C.  J.  Nowak,  CS1 ;  C.  E.  Garrett,  SN;  W.  H.  Roberts, 
SN;  J.  Hollingsworth,  SN;  J.  Connell,  CS3;  P.  E.  Dablemont,  SA. 
Third  Row:  B.  M.  Hanson,  CS2;  J.  Koine,  CS1;  J.  V.  Recchie,  SN; 
J.  Summers,  SN;  J.  M.  Stoneham,  SA;  O.  G.  Hellberg,  SN;  B.  J. 
King,  SN;  W.  Godown,  CS2. 
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"S"  DIVISION  GROUP  No.  1:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  V.  R. 
Jenkins,  SKC,  N.  J.  Bonomo,  DKC;  C.  J.  Reagan,  DK1;  R.  L.  Han- 
cock, SA;  F.  W.  Krone,  ENS  (Dlv.  Off.);  R.  H.  Sheen,  LT;  J.  S. 
Kelly,  LTJG;  B.  W.  Tackett,  SK3;  L.  T.  Hall,  SH3;  C.  H.  Carden,  SH2; 
M.  E.  Berman,  SKC.    Second  Row:  J.  D.  Bower,  SN;  K.  R.  Elwood, 


SK3,  E.  H.  Hines,  DK3;  R.  R.  Huddleson,  SK2;  H.  A.  Chitty,  SK2; 
N.  R.  Young,  SK3;  R.  M.  Potter,  SH2.  Third  Row:  J.  C.  Counts, 
SHI;  H.  R.  Jackson,  SK2;  J.  N.  Dayton,  SKSN;  J.  M.  Blankenship, 
SK3;  L.  F.  Mcintosh,  SK3;  W.  L.  Mayhew,  SH3;  J.  K.  Clifford,  SA; 
D.  Waldraff,  DK3. 


"S"  DIVISION  GROUP  No.  3:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  B.  D.  Pollock, 
SKC,  D.  L.  Dowling.  SK3;  R.  E.  Burns,  SK3;  A.  D.  Harding,  SHI;  H.  A. 
Pelkey,  SN;  R.  Monies,  SN;  H.  L.  Overmier,  PACT;  R.  H.  Sheen,  Lt.;  R.  L. 
Burnside,  SN;  R.  J.  Watson,  SN;  W.  C.  Adams,  SA;  N.  E.  VanValkenburg, 
SN;  E.  Thibodeaux,  FA.  Second  Row:  G.  C.  Buff,  SHC;  L.  C.  Witt,  SA; 
J.   B.  Sparkman,   SKI ;   C.   H.   Cromer,  SK3;   R.   E.   Nelson,   SN;   H.  R. 


Stevens,  SKI;  A.  L.  McKinney,  SN;  J.  T.  Short,  SN;  J.  V.  Gallagher,  SN; 
H.  C.  Craft,  SH3;  L.  F.  King,  SN;  J.  Molnar,  SN;  O.  J.  Richardson,  SH2; 
D.  E.  Beddillion,  SA;  S.  J.  Ferguson,  SN.  Third  Row:  J.  L.  Sutherland, 
SN;  A.  Barrera,  SH3;  J.  A.  Pless,  SK3;  O.  S.  Byars,  SN;  C.  E.  Shively, 
SN;  G.  A.  DuFour,  SH3;  C.  A.  Hopkins,  SK3;  E.  L  Shade,  SN:  G.  Lat- 
tomus,  SN;  L.  J.  Diaz,  SHI;  J.  U.  Matthews,  SHI ;  J.  L.  Ressani,  SA. 


SOME  INTERESTING  FACTS  AND  FIGURES  OF 

OUR  CRUISE 
Did  you  realize  that — • 

Sierra  Disbursing  Office  (Banque  De  Mediter- 
ranean) disbursed  approximately  2]/2  million  dollars  in 
pay  rolls,  payment  of  bills  and  transfers  to  other  dis- 
bursing officers.-  In  addition  they  transferred  over  ll/2 
million  dollars  worth  of  foreign  currency  which  meant 
that  all  safes  were  stacked  at  times  with  12  different 
currencies  in  all  denominations. 

Our  Commissary  personnel  prepared:  30,000  loaves 
of  bread,  6,000  pies,  22,000  dozen  rolls,  9,000  dozen 
cookies,  1,600  sheet  cakes,  and  20,000  sandwiches. 

We  consumed  75,000  lbs.  of  fresh  frozen  meat,  110,- 
000  lbs.  of  fresh  and  canned  vegetables,  100,000  lbs.  of 
fresh  and  canned  milk,  24,000  lbs.  of  sugar,  and  144,000 
fresh  eggs. 

Section  of  Laundry — capable  of  handling  the  entire  laundry  of  a  small 
community. 


Ship's  Store  and  Soda  Fountain  Sales  amounted  to 
approximately  $108,000. 

Every  other  person  aboard  purchased  an  Anni- 
versary clock. 

We  received  391  bags  of  mail  weighing  18,071 
pounds.    This  is  an  average  of  over  1/3  bag  per  person. 

We  purchased  money  orders  to  the  tune  of  $110,- 
265.98.    Stamp  sales  amounted  to  about  $9,000. 

With  the  Sierra  handling  the  mail  for  the  Fleet  our 
Post  Office  dispatched  2,152  pouches  to  the  States  and 
received  6,570. 

Storekeepers  checking  material  in  G.S.K. 


Another  Sierra  Slugger. 


Sierra  Softball  Team — 1951. 


■■  v.. 


Safe  at  home. 


Work  and  play.  The  title  tells  the  story.  Not 
far  from  the  town  of  Canea  on  the  northwestern 
end  of  Crete  lies  Suda  Bay.  This  was  the  loca- 
tion of  our  first  full  work  period. 

Destroyers  were  alongside  and  all  shops 
were  running  up  man  hours.  The  100°  in  the 
shade  didn't  improve  matters. 

Officer  and  EM  clubs  were  set  up  on  the 
beach  and  a  schedule  of  wrestling  and  boxing 
matches  was  arranged.  Sierra  was  well  repre- 
sented on  both  cards.  Our  victories?  What 
really  matters  is  "how  we  played  the  game." 

The  beer  line  set  new  records  for  patience, 
but  it  was  cold.  Sandwiches  were  plentiful. 
Our  "bleachers"  were  shared  by  large  groups 
of  Greek  soldiers. 

Souvenirs  were  at  a  minimum,  but  our  stay 
was  during  the  watermelon  harvest — or  so  it 
seemed. 

Suda  Bay  won  no  popularity  poll,  but 
money  was  saved.    Next 'stop — Riviera! 


The  Stadium. 
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THIRD  DIVISION  (Electro  nics  &  Gyro  Group:  Front  Row  (left  to  Bowen,    IC3.     Second   Row:   J.   W.   Freeman,   EMS3;   M.  P. 

right):  H.  R.  Bowen,  ETSN;  G.  A.  Green,  FA;  W.  L.  Hartsock,  Clement,  IC1;W.  E.  Paradise,  ET3;  C.  D.  Zimmerman,  ET3; 

ET2;  G.  A.  Mayerchak,  ETSN;  J.  Longfellow,  ET1;  E.  L.  Car-  A.  L.  Hamilton,  ET2;  S.  J.  Sacks,  ETSN;  V.  E.  Heide,  ETSN;  R.  L. 

ruth,  ICC;  W.  W.  Brock,  CHRELEC;  J.  B.  Erdman,  ETC;  E.  G.  Baudendistel,  ET3;  J.  P.  Botts,  ICFN;  E.  Dobranich,  ET3;  J.  B. 

Hopkins,  IC1;  J.  M.  Williams,  IC3;  R.  E.  Bergthold,  IC3;  R.  H.  Stublefield,  ET2;  R.  A.  Fidler,  IC3. 

THIRD  DIVISION 


Electric  Repair  Shop.  Gyro  Repair  Shop. 


FOURTH 


DIVISION 
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FOURTH  DIVISION  (Machine  Shop):  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  N.  N. 
Drone,  MR1;  C.  W.  Rosenberger,  MR3;  J.  E.  Doran,  MM1;  P.  F. 
Devaney,  MML1;  W.  E.  Sherman,  MRC;  CHMACH  Gibboney;  J.  E. 
Sheafer,  MRC;  L.  J.  Tritz,  MR  1  ;  J.  E.  Byrd,  MM3;  B.  B.  Bosworth, 
MMR1.  Second  Row:  L.  L.  Ballard,  MR3;  E.  C.  Graves,  MML1; 
J.  C.  Whittier,  MR3;  J.  J.  McCall,  MR3;  E.  R.  Cox,  MML3;  G.  F. 


Finnan,  MML2;  W.  E.  Bot:a,  MML1 ,  A.  J.  Mascitelli,  MML2; 
C.  C.  Pendleton,  MML1 ;  V.  J.  Pastore,  MR2.  Third  Row:  W.  F. 
Borsje,  MM1;  R.  G.  Ash,  MM2;  D.  H.  Franck,  MR3;  H.  O'Shaugh- 
nessy,  MR3;  C.  D.  Guynes,  FN;  F.  C.  Wait,  MR3;  P.  L.  Finnan, 
MML1;  L.  E.  George,  MR2;  C.  A.  Bailey,  MR2;  H.  L  Schwartz, 
MR3. 


I  % 


if-1 


t  &  $ 


FOURTH  DIVISION  (Photo  Lab,  Prinf  Shop,  Boiler  Shop  &  Foundry): 
First  Row  (left  to  right):  L.  B.  Juarez,  BT3;  S.  Mydlarz,  BTG2;  J.  P. 
Kelly,  BTG1 ;  H.  E.  Stewart,  BTG3;  A.  T.  Sharp,  BT1 ;  B.  R.  Bilbo, 
BTC;  R.  R.  Smith,  MIX;  J.  J.  O.'tolini,  MR3;  R.  A.  Gersema,  FN; 
K.  E.  Smith,  MR3.  Second  Row:  J.  D.  Masterson,  BT3;  W.  P.  Jen- 
kenson,  ML1;  J.  M.  Smith,  MLFN;  P.  L.  Fountain,  ML1 ;  G.  E.  Hays, 


ML2,  B.  B.  Levens,  MLFN;  D.  L.  lorillo,  MR2;  G.  M.  Petranek,  L13; 
W.  L.  Dace,  MRU.  Third  Row:  D.  E.  Morgan,  LISN;  R.  A.  Malinski, 
PI3-  G.  L.  Joy,  LI3;  J.  F.  Supitkowsky,  LI3;  L.  Crabtree,  PISN;  R.  T. 
McKone,  PI  1 ;  J.  H.  Kerwick,  Pll;  W.  H.  Wigg,  PHSN;  J.  R.  Kirschner, 
PHSN;  E.  G.  VanHine,  MR2. 
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FOURTH  DIVISION  (Machine  Shop):  First  Row  (left  to  right):  R.  W. 
Salinas,  SA;  G.  A.  Wilcox,  MR3;  D.  F.  Boltz,  MR2;  R.  D.  Cornmesser, 
MR3;  A.  Kozel,  MRC;  R.  P.  Schweidler,  MR  1 ;  H.  C.  Guertler,  MR3; 
P.  Siamegna,  MR3;  P.  L.  Gibbard,  MR1.  Second  Row:  J.  H.  Furber, 
MR2;  E.  Cardone,  MR3;  R.  A.  Swanson,  MR2;  C.  W.  Dutton,  MR3; 


A.  B.  Fletcher,  MR3;  J.  B.  lacopelli,  MR3;  R.  E.  Lembke,  MR2;  A.  T. 
Barkwo,  MR2;  H.  Einspruch,  MR2;  B.  E.  Weichman,  MR1.  Third  Row: 
E.  S.  Wallick,  MR2;  M.  P.  Brecht,  MR3;  R.  A.  Hermanson,  MR  1 ; 
R.  D.  Kirkland,  MR3;  J.  R.  Pcgue,  MR3;  E.  J.  Kobza,  MRS;  J. 
O'Shaughnessy,  FN;  L.  Stewart,  MRFN;  R.  W.  Wilson,  MR1 . 
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FOURTH  DIVISION  (Optical,  Typewriter  &  Watch  Repair  Shop):  Front 
Row  (left  to  right):  E.  Doan,  OM2;  H.  E.  West,  OM3.  W.  Caputo, 
IMSN;  L.  P.  Fuzy,  OMC;  E.  E.  Peterson,  IMC;  F.  H.  Newton,  OMC; 
O.  C.  Blazon,  OMC;  H.  J.  Reynolds,  IMC;  R.  W.  Frey,  OMSN;  W.  F. 
Harbert,  OM2;  R.  G.  Miller,  OMSN.  Second  Row:  B.  Miller,  IM2; 
H.  P.  Bohlmann,  YNSN;  R.  R.  Brown,  OM3;  B.  L.  Richardson,  SN; 


J.  E.  Roberts,  DM13;  J.  Winters,  OM3;  R.  E.  Bell,  IM2;  E.  Zupan, 
OM3;  E.  G.  Hackel,  OM3;  G.  H.  Doebereiner,  OM3.  Third  Row: 
H.  G.  Ward,  YN1;  C.  L.  Houck,  IM3;  R.  P.  Esterbrook,  IM1;  J.  P. 
Hampston,  OM2;  B.  L.  Chunn,  IMSN;  J.  B.  Moore,  PHSN;  M.  M. 
Wilson,  IM3;  P.  D.  Miller,  YN3. 


Carpenter  Shop. 


Pipe 


Shop- 
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FIFTH  DIVISION  (Sheet  Metal  Shop,  Ccrpenter  Shop,  Pipe  &  Copper 
Shop  &  Pattern  Shop):  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  T.  J.  Grennon,  MEG2 
L.  A.  KJawitier,  ME3;  J.  R.  Collins,  FP3;  W.  R.  Colwell,  FP1 ;  I.  A 
Butler,  FP2;  Stewart  Chcarp;  F.  J.  Huber,  FPC;  J.  R.  Shortz,  DCW3 
G.  A.  Rafford,  DCW2;  A.  St.  Jean,  DCW3;  R.  M.  Gregor,  DCFN 
T.  C.  Pool,  DC3;  J.  M.  la  Salvia,  DCW3.  Second  Row:  F.  Zarko,  FPC 
F.  D.  Authenrith,  MEFN;  R.  R.  Marshall,  ME3;  O.  G.  Blair,  DCFA 


G.  E.  Walsh,  FPG2;  E.  D.  Nichols,  FPFN;  G.  W.  Bagget,  MEFN;  R. 
Bainbridge,  FP3;  E.  E.  Finch,  DC1;  R.  C.  Brubaker,  FP3;  W.  L.  La 
Jeunesse,  FP1 ;  L.  E.  Mertz,  DCW1;  L.  G.  Bonds,  DCC.  Third  Row: 
J.  A.  Amos,  MEW3;  C.  G.  Dablemont,  MEFN;  M.  E.  Knisley,  DC3; 
W.  G.  Jolley,  DCW3;  L.  C.  Johnson,  MEG1;  P.  E.  Carlile,  PM3;  C.  R. 
Schlosser,  PM1 ;  J.  Kolsowski,  DCFN;  E.  J.  Bauer,  DC2,  C.  M.  Atchley, 
DC 2;  L.  Carter,  PMFN;  E.  W.  Huff,  DCW2. 
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FIFTH  DIVISION  (Weld  Shop  and  Shipfitter  Shop):  Front  Row  (left 
to  right):  P.  W.  Blackmon,  MEC;  G.  G.  Levi,  MR1  ;  T.  W.  Denning, 
MEG3;  B.  Crofchick,  MEG3;  P.  Po..te,  MEG2;  J.  J.  Ducheck,  ME2 
F.  H.  Kelly,  MEG2;  G.  L.  Poisons,  MEG2;  G.  D.  Troutman,  MEG3 
C.  E.  Blurton,  ME2;  R.  E.  Lambert,  ME1;  N.  G.  Bonenberger,  MEC 
F.  S.  Rangus,  MEC.  Spcond  Row:  C.  J.  Rudeen,  MEC;  C.  Thomas,  FA 
E.   M.   Stallworfh,   ME2;   J.   R.   Bishop,   ME1 ;   R.   L.   Newlon,  ME3 


E.  L.  Stephens,  ME3;  E.  J.  Rossiter,  MEW1 ;  G.  H.  Robertson,  ME2; 
C.  J.  Champieux,  MEW2;  T.  J.  Griffon,  MEG1;  F.  Wilcox,  ME3;  W.  M. 
Greer,  ME2;  J.  J.  Turek,  MEG1 ;  S.  S.  Debko,  ME1.  Third  Row:  A.  A. 
Waskins,  MEG1;  A.  K.  Baker,  MEWFN;  R.  A.  Monroe,  ME3;  G.  J. 
Ruth,  MEW1;  C.  B.  Romig,  ME1;  J.  W.  Bennigan,  ME 2;  R.  H.  Springs, 
MEFN;  C.  B.  Wood,  ME3;  J.  H.  Muddus,  FN;  B.  H.  Smith,  ME3;  J.  A. 
Fischer,  MEG1 ;  J.  E.  McAllister,  MEFN. 
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SIXTH  DIVISION  (Fire  Control,  Torpedo,  and  Canvas):  Front  Row  (left 
to  right):  R.  G.  Bower,-  BM3;  E.  E.  Meyer,  CMC;  J.  E.  Leckenby,  TMC; 
R.  C.  Lollar,  TMC;  H.  E.  Smith,  GMC;  W.  H.  Mullins,  CHTORP;  W.  R. 
Roberts,  CHGUNNER;  L.  L.  Myles,  TMC;  R.  W.  Ward,  TMC;  H.  T. 
Knutton,  FTC;  J.  E.  Howerin,  TM3.  Second  Row:  J.  M.  Sandvik,  TM1; 
R.  H.  Furr,  TM1;  A.  F.  Tillery,  TM1;  L.  J.  Butchel,  FT1;  W.  M.  Wilcox, 


FT2;  D.  J.  Kingsley,  FT3;  H.  E.  Mayo,  TMSN;  J.  G.  Haney,  FTSN; 
R.  F.  Osborne,  TM1;  J.  J.  Kuric,  SN;  G.  E.  McAloney,  TM1 ;  E.  J.  D. 
Pennington,  TM3.  Third  Row:  R.  Hudson,  FT1 ;  A.  J.  Lewis,  GM3; 
B.  G.  McRoberts,  GMSN;  j.  Hoffman,  SN;  C.  M.  Bass,  SN;  C.  H. 
Payne,  SN;  C.  E.  Hill,  SN;  R.  L.  Hunt,  SN;  R.  Bravo,  TMSN;  A.  A. 
Tambucci,  TM3;  V.  R.  Strausberg,  TMSN;  W.  C.  Johnson,  TM3. 


SIXTH  DIVISION 
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They'll  never  believe  it  back  home!" 


"Liberty,  Liberty,  Liberty  for  the  First  Section' 
After  Suda  Bay,  what  a  change!    This  is  4.0!    We  weren't  as  impressed  with 
the  overall  heauty — this  was  now  familiar  grounds — a  second  home.   We  relaxed 
and  enjoyed  the  finer  points  of  interest — each  to  his  own  liking. 

We  populated  the  beaches:  New  Beach,  Juniata  Place,  Neptune,  Florida, 
etc.  We  were  certainly  at  peace  with  the  world,  and  the  Navy.  We  ventured 
forth  with  paddle  and  sail  boat,  or  for  the  braver  souls — water  skis.  But  all 
gathered  for  that  drink  at  the  colorful  little  bars  dotting  the  beach.  We  watched 
with  undivided  attention  as  the  natives  so  expertly  changed  costumes.  What 
a  sight! 

We  rushed  to  our  favorite  clubs  be  it:  Dolphin,  Pigalles,  Havana,  Planta- 
tion, Monte  Cristo.    Each  completely  satisfied  with  his  choice. 

We  mimicked  the  French  and  adopted  their  ways  but  then  too,  we  had  our 
influence  on  them.  Remember  the  peddlers  at  Fleet  Landing?  First — 
"Gedunks,"  "Horn  Sond-wich,"  and  finally — "Poggie  Bait!*' 

Yes,  we  thoroughly  enjoyed  this  second  visit  but  on  leaving  all  thoughts 
were  on  the  sight  we  would  behold  on  the  return — our  relief — the  Yellowstone. 

One  of  the  many  private  and  secluded 
beaches. 


Some  of  the  boys  on  operation  Paddle  Boat. 


SIERRA'S  DANCE  —  VILLE  FRANCE 
August  27,  28,  and  29 — Three  wonderful  nights — soft  lights, 
sweet  music,  furnished  by  our  own  band,  romantic  surroundings, 
and  over  a  hundred  French  "lovelies."  What  more  could  you 
ask  for?  Oh,  yes — food — and  there  was  plenty  of  that.  Is  it 
any  wonder  it  was  tough  to  get  a  standby,  but  somehow  a  lucky 
few  got  to  enjoy  all  three  evenings. 


Sitting  this  one  out. 


Intermission. 


Time  out  for  chow.  We  danced  and  danced  and  danced. 
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Paris — Oh  yes — Rome  would  have  its 
Colliseum  and  St.  Peter's,  Florence 
had  its  art  galleries,  Pisa  the  Leaning 
Tower — oh  not  that  Paris  was  lack- 
ing— there's  Notre  Dame,  Sacre 
Coeur,  Arch  of  Triumph,  Louvre, 
Napoleon's  Tomb,  and  an  afternoon 
at  Versailles  Palace,  but  Paris  was 
our  Holiday  Tour!  Gay  Paree — and 
we  packed  every  minute  to  its  brim. 
There's  the  bar  on  the  Eiffel  Tower, 
the  Latin  Quarters,  the  Follies  Ber- 
geir,  but  mostly — Pigalle. 

You  should  have  been  with  us — 
the  Sphinx,  Eve,  the  exotic  floor 
shows  at  Bal  Tabarin,  the  world's 
lovelies  on  parade,  the  soft  murmur- 
ings  of  coquettes,  the  alluring  fra- 
grance of  Joy,  the  soft  caress — ah 
mate,  Paree,  Paree,  Paree. 
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Cathedral  Sacre  Coeur 
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Front  Row  (left  to  right):  R.  T.  Kelley,  BM2;  J.  G.  Vickery,  SN;  C.  A. 
Chandler,  BM1 ;  E.  D.  White,  SN;  D.  H.  Miller,  SA;  Chbosn  J.  W.  Hor- 
ling;  Ens.  K.  A.  Rauscheit;  R.  J.  McDonald,  BMC;  M.  E.  Cornett,  YN3; 
R.  R.  Tambling,  SN;  J.  O.  Welkins,  SA;  F.  B.  Kelly,  BM1.  Second 
Row:  C.  H.  Jacques,  SA;  J.  P.  Treadway,  SA;  C.  R.  Rogers,  SN; 
H.  S.  Rigsby,  SA;  R.  J.  Solari,  SA;  J.  J.  Gallant,  SA;  C.  M.  Conder, 
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SA;  J.  C.  Doyle,  SA;  A.  W.  Shellhammer,  SA.  Third  Row:  R.  A. 
Sharpless,  SA;  W.  R.  Taylor,  SA;  R.  F.  Vedilago,  BM3;  I.  D.  Steffy, 
BM3;  L.  M.  Schlesis,  SA;  R.  W.  Cowden,  SN;  R.  D.  Glasheen,  SN; 
W.  A.  Gutekunst,  SN;  R.  H.  Crampton,  SA;  G.  C.  Stank,  SA;  J. 
Padgett,  SN. 


Front  Row  (left  to  right):  C.  R.  Nichols,  SA;  S.  W.  Brooks,  SA;  G.  E. 
Smith,  SA;  R.  P.  Edler,  SN;  R.  P.  Boucher,  SN;  E.  W.  Banks,  SN; 
H.  A.  Parson,  SN;  R.  V.  Rowsey,  SA.  Second  Row:  W.  L.  Aldridge, 
SA;  W.  R.  Thompson,  YNSN;  H.  L.  Smith,  YN3;  E.  E.  Sioviala,  SA; 


Front  Row  (left  to  right):  W.  T.  Broda,  SA;  R.  A.  Sharpless,  SN;  A.  R. 
Lovell,  BM3;  M.  E.  Cornett,  YN3;  J.  D.  McDaniel,  SA;  B.  R.  Green, 
SA;  R.  B.  Wuennemann,  SA;  J.  J.  Cleary,  SA;  G.  C.  Stand,  SA;  D.  H. 
Miller,  SA.  Second  Row:  D.  F.  McDanlish,  SA;  J.  J.  McCormick,  SN; 
R.  E.  Myers,  SN;  J.  T.  Morrow,  SA;  D.  W.  Rensi,  SN;  F.  E.  Cote,  SN; 


W.  D.  Miller,  SA;  C.  J.  Asche,  SA;  E.  Scofield,  SA.  Third  Row:  A.  G. 
Keeton,  SN;  R.  G.  McGce,  SN;  R.  C.  Smith,  SN;  R.  L.  Gunter,  SN; 
P.  Basile;  F.  J.  SaRano,  SA;  J.  E.  McGuire,  SA. 


A.  K.  Johnston,  SN;  W.  O.  Hartman,  SA;  J.  C.  Doyle,  SA;  L.  M. 
Schlesis,  SN.  Third  Row:  F.  W.  Kelly,  BM3;  C.  L.  Neal,  SN;  A.  E. 
Noble,  SN;  R.  L.  Lagos,  SN;  E.  D.  DeSalvo,  SA;  G.  M.  Baraket,  SA; 
W.  O.  Sinns,  SA;  E.  L.  Culbreth,  SN;  J.  E.  Lukachinsky,  SA;  W.  G. 
Fletcher,  SN;  H.  H.  Fortune,  SA. 
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Fronl  Row  (left  to  right):  P.  J.  Brown,  BM1 ;  J.  E.  Pulica, 
SA;  H.  E.  Bunnell,  SN;  D.  E.  Buckingham,  SA;  G.  R.  Corder, 
SA;  E.  T.  Jones,  SN;  J.  G.  Thompson,  BM3.  Second  Row: 
J.  M.  Waldron,  SA;  W.  C.  Toylor,  SA;  D.  L.  Bridges,  SN; 
R.  P.  Ramsey,  SA;  W.  W.  Robinson,  SA;  B.  W.  Curry,  SN; 
E.  L.  Reneau,  SN.  Third  Row:  E.  P.  Hannon,  SN;  M.  O. 
Travis,  SA;  R.  E.  Struthers,  SK3;  V.  P.  Johnston,  SA;  W.  A. 
Williams. 


Front  Row  (left  to  right):  D.  E.  Rupe,  SN;  R.  D.  Sheehan,  SA;  G.  W. 
Cale,  BM3;  H.  V.  Miller,  SA;  B.  R.  McNeace,  SA;  R.  J.  McDonald, 
BMC;  J.  P.  Treadway,  SA;  B.  J.  Houston,  SA;  C.  R.  Harrington,  SA; 
R.  L.  Lincoln,  SA.  Second  Row:  L.  W.  Schatz,  SA;  R.  E.  Curry,  BM3; 
A.  C.  Lewfer.  BM3;  L.  Hurt,  BM3;  W.  L.  Dickenson,  SA;  R.  G.  Perez, 
SN;  R.  F.  Morley,  SA;  W.  J.  Lukachinsky,  SN;  J.  A.  Burke,  BM1; 


R.  E.  Glasheen,  SN;  G.  J.  Trieweiler,  SN;  C.  A.  Chandler,  BM1; 
B.  E.  Reed,  SA.  Third  Row:  J.  Padgett,  SA;  H.  S.  Rigsby,  SA;  R.  J. 
Eurdash,  SA;  L.  W.  Cridlin,  SA;  G  O'Connor,  SN;  A.  D.  Miller,  SN; 
I.  D.  Steffy,  BM3;  J.  Kaffey,  SN;  L.  O.  Tylor,  SA;  H.  C.  Newbold, 
SN;  M.  E.  Leis,  SA. 
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Sierra  Softball  Champs  for  '51. 


'Quiet,  artists  at  work." 


The  above  picture  dedicated  to  "that  10%  that  never  gets  the  word." 


EDITOR'S  NOTE:  Try  as  we  may,  we  just  couldn't  seem  to  round  up  all  of  the  First  Division.  Of  course, 
we  all  know  they  are  the  "work  horses"  of  the  ship. 
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Saint  Paul's. 


All  roads  lead  to  Rome.  Sierra  tour 
parties  left  from  Livorno  or  from 
Naples. 

The  Colosseum,  the  ruins  of  the 
Roman  Forum,  the  Pantheon  took  us 
hack  to  the  dawn  of  the  trail  that  leads 
to  our  modern  western  civilization. 

The  Vatican  Museum  with  its  treas- 
ured works  displayed  the  great  of  sacred 
art. 

The  grandeur,  magnificence,  and 
solemnity  of  St.  Peter's  Cathedral  in- 
spired our  faithful. 

The  audience  with  Pope  Pius,  XII, 
gave  our  visit  to  the  Eternal  City  and 
environs  a  dash  of  color  and  solemnity. 
At  the  papal  summer  palace  in  the  hills 
of  Alhano  he  expressed  to  us  our  great 
opportunity  as  seafaring  men  to  hring 
good  will  to  peoples  of  all  lands. 


Unknown  Soldier's  Tomb  in  center. 


GUNNERS  MATES:  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  D.  M.  Shandorf,  GM3;  McBroom,  SN;  D.  Bruno,  SN;  S.  T.  Fulmer,  SN;  S.  M.  Redmon,  SN; 

S.  Cohen,  GM3;  P.  E.  Crosby,  GM2;  O.  Peace,  GMC;  Lt.  J.  O.  Ginn;  R.  B.  Kuehnast,  SN;  R.  A.  Fetters,  SN;  E.  L.  Shook,  SN.     Third  Row: 

Lt.  J.  H.  Hunt;  Chgun.  M.  W.  Duncan;  C.  E.  Barry,  GM1;  R.  L.  Kurtz,  G.  Slosser,  SN;  B.  F.  Rankin,  SN;  W.  D.  Wilson,  SN;  A.  C.  Martin, 

GM3;  R.  L.  Hicks,  GM3;  H.  Roberts,  GM3.     Second  Row:  D.  J.  Long,  GM3;  G.  W.  Roark,  SN;  F.  W.  Proctor,  SN,  R.  F.  Scheerer,  SN;  K.  E. 

GM3;  H.  G.  Wilks,  FC3;  G.  E.  Lindauer,  SN;  C.  M.  Mickey,  SN;  J.  L.  Treadaway,  SN;  G.  D.  Sayre,  SN;  L.  F.  Ham,  SN;  J.  C.  Sargent,  SN. 
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Boat  few  returning  with  body. 


Just  as  dawn  was  breaking  wc  came  steam- 
ing up  the  Tagus — carriers  ahead,  cruisers 
astern.  It  was  something  seeing  our  Ameri- 
can armada  on  its  way  into  Lisbon — maybe  a 
little  pride. 

Lisbon's  welcome  mat  was  out  for  the 
6th  Fleet.  The  information  booth  at  Black 
Horse  Square  gave  out  maps  of  the  city.  We 
found  it  so  easy  to  find  campo,  castle,  or 
church. 


Action  at  Campo  Pequeno. 


Waterfront  scene  from  port  side. 


Our  Ambassador  comes  aboard. 


The  variety  of  museums  (from  carriage 
to  popular  art)  pressed  time  by.  The  variety 
of  linens,  cork  and  filligree  articles  left  us 
"scoot"  less  quickly.  Excellent  transporta- 
tion made  all  of  Lisbon  ours. 

The  tour  of  the  Portugal  coast  had  us 
castle  happy,  but  evening  revelry  found  us 
at  the  Popular  Fair,  the  modern  cafes,  or 
just  walking  in  delightful  city  parks. 

And  when  all  was  over,  wasn't  it  great 
— no  waiting — just  walk  up  that  gangway  to 
"home-sweet-home." 


;  i  4 


Downtown  Lisbon  as  seen  from  one  of  the  many  hills. 


Arch  in  Blackhorse  Square. 


Castle  and  Fountain, 


HOW  TO  BE  A  MATADOR 
IN  TEN  EASY  LESSONS? 

A  Home  Study  Course  for  Navy  Men 

1.  Wear  Colonial  Zoot  Suit 

(Small  Stores— 0800-1100) 

2.  Acquire  5  gaited  horse — 3  gears  forward 

(Stand  by  to  Answer  All  Bells) 

3.  Face  El  Torro 

(Present  Arms) 

4.  Be  Fearless 

(Drink  Hadacol)   (PD.  AD.) 

5.  Stick  Bull  with  Bandirollos 

(Fire  One,  Fire  Two) 

6.  Approach  Bull  on  Foot 

(Away,  Fire  and  Rescue  Party) 

7.  Wave  Cape  at  Bull 

(Set  Condition  III) 

8.  Repeat — Use  Smaller  Cape 
(General  Quarters) 

9.  Kneel  and  Laugh  at  El  Torro 
(Sick  Call— 0800-1800) 

10.  Accept  Applause 

(Pay  Day— 1st  and  15th) 


PiUftutnoGe.  ta 


FATIMA 


Sierra  Pilgrimage  observing  the  many  points  of  in- 
terest. 


W 


Shrine  of  Our  Lady  of  Fatima  where  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary  appeared  to  the  three  children. 


Sealing  bottles  of  Miraculous  Water  with  candle 
wax. 


Cathedral  of  Our  Lady  of  Rosary  of  Fa- 
tima, still  under  construction. 


FATIMA 

"A  lady  made  wholly  of  light"  who  stood  on  a  small 
tree  appeared  to  three  shepherd  children,  Lucia  age  10, 
Francisco  age  9,  and  Jacinta  age  7.  Six  times  did  the 
Virgin  Mary  appear  to  the  children,  and  on  the  third 
appearance,  July  13,  1917,  she  predicted  the  horrors  of 
World  War  II,  the  rise  of  Soviet  Russia,  and  the  present 
dangerous  world  situation.  She  promised  that  if  her 
wishes  were  obeyed,  she  would  convert  Russia,  if  not, 
the  scourge  of  Communism  would  fall  upon  every  coun- 
try in  the  world  without  exception. 

Prayers  and  sacrifices  as  acts  of  reparation  for  sin- 
ners by  whom  God  is  offended  are  asked  by  the  Virgin 
Mary.  The  future  of  our  civilization,  our  liberties,  our 
very  existence  may  depend  upon  the  acceptance  of  her 
commands. 

To  the  hill  country  of  the  Serra  de  Aire,  to  the 
Shrine  known  as  "Our  Lady  of  Fatima"  did  we  make  a 
pilgrimage.  Each  in  his  own  belief  offered  prayers  to 
God  in  reparation  for  the  numerous  outrages  and 
offenses  committed  against  Him.  Inspired  and  strength- 
ened spiritually  we  gave  thanks  to  God  for  revealing 
these  things  to  the  simple  and  the  pure  of  heart. 

Message  written  by 
Chaplain  G.  J.  Palubicki 
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AUGUSTA  BAY 


You  speak  Joe,  how  much?" 


Harbor  scene  with  hangar  in  background. 


AUGUSTA 

On  our  Sunday  arrival  in  Augusta  we  were  welcomed 
by  a  plague  of  flies.  It  was  better  Monday  when  the 
rest  of  the  fleet  got  in — "share  the  wealth"  program. 

Small  Augusta  was  overwhelmed  with  the  fleet. 
Here  we  got  our  taste  of  life  in  the  horse  and  buggy  days. 

In  Syracuse  at  the  "Ear  of  Dionisius"  we  slammed 
the  door.    The  echo  roared  back  as  a  cannonade. 

While  here  majestic  Mt.  Etna  received  her  early 
fall  wrap  of  ermine.  Fall  was  on  its  way  for  us,  too. 
Augusta  was  our  last  liberty  in  whites. 


Waiting  for  train  to  Syracuse. 


Even  the  Italian  Navy  "visited"  here. 

Peddlers  everywhere. 
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..  .    -„  Entrance  to  one  of  the  Amphitheatres. 

"Tired  ot  walking? 


Roman  Amphitheatre  built  during  Roman  occupation  of  city. 


More  hiking — this  time  around  the  haunts 
of  Archimedes. 


NAPLES 

Our  stay  in  Naples  was  like  a  Neopolitan  vacation  out  of  a  travel  folder:  Mt. 
Vesuvius,  Amain,  Sorrento,  Pompeii,  Capri — and  the  weather  was  perfect. 

Spacious  luxury  liners  from  all  over  the  world  moored  at  the  modern 
Maritime  Station. 

We  went  empty-handed  to  the  Arcade  with  its  small  exclusive  shops,  but 
returned  with  Borselino  hats,  Bara  gloves,  to  mention  just  a  few. 

On  every  liberty  we  encountered  "little  helpers"  ready  to  guide  us  to  coral 
shops,  cameo  factories,  bars,  or   . 

We  spent  evenings  leisurely  partaking  of  the  results  of  Italian  culinary 
skills,  learning  to  be  a  connoisseur- of  wine,  or  you  name  it. 

Hm — the  U.S.S.  Adirondack,  A.G.C.  15,  flagship  for  Cinc-NELM, would  be 
stationed  here  for  two  years,  we  wonder  if  .  .  . 


Remarkable  preservation  of 
gateway  to  Pompeii. 


One  of  the  many  streets  of 
Pompeii. 


Luxurious  house  of  Brothers. 


AMCIEMT 


POMPEII 
At  the  ruins  of  Pompeii  we  felt  the 
heart  throb  of  an  ancient  city.  In  a  day 
its  teeming  life  was  snuffed  out.  Vol- 
canic ash  sifted  down,  and  covered  it. 
Until  a  few  centuries  ago  Pompeii  was 
hidden  from  the  peering  eyes  of  a 
progressing  world. 

No  vandals  had  come  and  pilfered 
forums  to  erect  other  monuments.  No 


Ruins  in  one  section  of  Forum 


Ancient  amphitheatre  with 
modern  city  of  Pompeii  in 
background. 


Pompeiian  Forum. 


POMPEII 


One  of  our  groups  strolling  up 
thoroughfare. 


reformers  had  come  to  temples  to  in- 
stitute their  "superior"  creeds. 

Now  their  homes  were  open  to  us: 
the  dining  room  entered  with  a  water 
fountain,  the  inner  court  aburst  with 
floral  beauty,  inspiring  pictures  that 
gave  color  and  vividness  to  a  great 
ancient  culture. 

But  time  is  no  respector  of  persons 
— and  we  moved  on. 


City  of  Pompeii  with  Forum  in 
foreground  and  Mount  Vesuvius 
in  background. 


The  famous  Capri  silhouette 


Waiting  to  enter  the  Blue  Grotto. 
Waterfront  scene  by  Capri  harbor. 
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an  days. 


CAPRI 

We  were  lying  flat  on  the  bottom  of  the  skiff,  waiting.  As  the 
wave  ebbed  our  oarsman  pulled  us  through  the  small  entrance. 
Inside  the  water  was  a  glow  in  a  robbin  egg  blue,  as  if  the 
cavern  floor  had  been  carpeted  by  fluorescent  lighting. 
Phospherfescent  ripples  trailed  each  dip  of  the  oar.  This  was 
the  Grotta  Azzurra. 

At  the  crest  of  Capri  our  gaze  turned  to  the  Gulfe  di  Napoli, 
Mt.  Vesuvius  slumbered  peacefully,  tiny  Sorrento  sprawled  on 
the  shoreline,  overhead  a  matchless  blue  sky  beamed  downward, 
only  to  be  mirrored  back  by  the  placid  water,  the  only  intrusion, 
the  jetting  isles  westward. 


View  of  harbor  showing  cable  car  climbing  sharp  incline. 


■:&M<-%K£$^f&;  Ml 


View  of  Naples  and  Vesuvius  from  Capri  square.  Capri  is  approximately 
25  miles  from  Naples. 
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Quarterdeck  scene — Lieut.  Burchard  reporting 
aboard  to  Officer  of  the  Deck,  Lieut.  Gay. 


THE  OTHER  HALF 


lieuts.  G/nn  and  Laess/e 


celebrate  their  birthdays. 


CANNES  RELIEF 
Our  eyes  were  straining  seaward  the  morning  of 
October  23rd.    There  she  is.    The  speck  grew  into 
the  U.S.S.  Yellowstone— OUR  RELIEF.    What's  she 
doing?    Anchoring  out? 

After  she  was  moored  alongside,  news  of  the 
states  traveled  like  wildfire.  No  "repel  boarders" 
was  sounded  to  ward  off  the  swarm  of  would  be 
"swaps."  Who,  us?  Not  on  your  life.  In  spite  of 
the  downpour  willing  hands  made  the  transfer  of 


What  a  welcome  sight— the  U.S.S.  YELLOWSTONE 
on  the  horizon. 


OUR  RELIEF 


NEARER 


NEARER 


Reason  to  celebrate. 


And  alongside — relief  at  last! 


AT  CANN 


o 


We  wasted  no  time  in  making  the  necessary  transfers. 


gear  in  record  time.    Now  "we"  were  ready  to  sail. 

Another  afternoon  just  poked  along,  only  to  be 
followed  by  another  day  of  wishful  thinking.  But 
some  hands  were  hot  for  that  one  more  liberty — 
one  last  fling. 

October  25th.  We  would  sail  at  noon.  Mess 
gear  came  and  went.  The  minutes  dragged  by.  When 
do  we  get  this  thing  underway?  Look — we're 
moving. 

We  were  on  our  tray. 


It  wasn't  long  before  we  passed  the  "Rock"  for  the  last  time. 


Navy  pilot  coming  aboard — no  interpreter  needed  here. 


Excitement  reigns — friends  and  relatives  flock  aboard. 


NORFOLK,  VIRGINIA 
Our  Mediterranean  work  was  finished.  Our  lockers  were 
filled  with  souvenirs.  We  were  going  home!  Yet  every 
ending  has  a  trace  of  a  heginning  in  it.  On  our  passage 
statesward  we  readied  ship  for  Admiral's  inspection  and 
our  winter  work  schedule  in  Norfolk.  All  hands  now 
eagerly  awaited  the  eventful  day.  Our  E.  T.  A.  and 
plans  on  arrival  were  the  only  topics  of  conversation. 

On  the  early  morning  of  Novemher  6  we  were 
greeted  hy  familiar  landmarks  of  the  Virginia  shoreline 
and  the  chilly  weather  of  the  Chesapeake.  Ahout  1300 
we  eased  into  our  berth  at  Pier  21.  Here  we  soon 
discovered  that  all  the  "natives"  on  the  dock  spoke 
English  remarkably  well,  and  found  that  the  rate  of 
exchange  Was  twenty  nickels  for  a  dollar.  What  a  won- 
derful homecoming!  Many  of  us  soon  shoved  off  on* 
leave  to  get  accustomed  to  it  all  and  give  the  folks  our 
own  special  version  of  our  1951  Mediterranean  Cruise. 


REMEMBER 
 that  eventful  day  of  embarking  (So  long, 

we're  on  our  way) 
 the  hand  playing,  "Carry  Me  Back  to  Old 

Virginny" 

 those  ground  swells  (Enough  said) 

 movies  and  band  concerts  topside  (Did  you 

freeze,  too) 

 time  changes  (Lost  sleep) 

 scanning  the  horizon  for  a  possible  glimpse 

of  the  Azores. 
 the  excitement  of  the  "Rock"  (Weren't 

you  topside?) 
 our  inspection  at  sea   (Certainly  thought 

this  would  be  routine) 

LA  SPEZIA,  ITALY 

 the  military  academy  (Attention  to  Port) 

 the  remains  of  Mussolini's  fleet 

- — ■ — Shenandoah's  "Welcome" 

 that  First  Liberty  (What  a  night!) 

 our  first  bus  ride   (What  happens  if  the 

horn  doesn't  blow?) 
 that  first  transfer  by  high  line  (Quite  an 

event  then) 

THE  RIVIERA,  FRANCE 
 those  "long  glass"  liberties    (You  should 

have  seen  what  I  saw) 

 the  beach  scenery:  "bikinis,  bikinis,  bikinis" 

 the  swanky  hotel  and  promenades 

 those    Parisian    Clubs    and    Bars  (What 

atmosphere — what    "decorations")  (1500 

francs  didn't  last  long,  did  it?) 

 our  neighbor — The  Constitution 

 shopping  for  the  things  France  is  famous 

for:   perfume,  feminine  "unmentionable," 

and  those  French  books  (not  text  books) 

 Transiting  the  Messina  Straits  at  dusk 

IZMIR,  TURKEY 
 Going  ashore  in  life  jackets  (didn't  you  get 

soaked?) 

 All  the  American  cars 

 the  ornate  buggies  and  pint  sized  horses 

 the  American  Canteen    (Why,  I'm  from 

Richmond,  too) 
 the  oriental  bazaars   (Just  like  you  read 

about) 

SUDA  BAY,  CRETE 
 the  HEAT! 

 the  Mail  Plane  (What  a  topic  of  conversa- 
tion) 

 our  Smokers 

 that  Beer  L-I-N-E 

 those  Sierra  ham  sandwiches 

 the  "Frogmen"  (What  a  night) 

 Operation  "Bee  Hive" 

RIVIERA,  AGAIN 

 those  leisurely  afternoons  on  the  beach 

 the  paddle  boats 

 entertaining  all  those  French  orphans  (Did 


you  forfeit  a  hat? ) 
 the  Sierra  Dance   (Another  phase  of  our 

Foreign  Relations  Policy) 

LEGHORN,  ITALY 

 mooring  among  all  the  seawalls 

 our  "long"  trip  to  Fleet  Landing 

 the  vivid  reminders  of  World  War  II 

 the  present  building  activities 

— — that  Communist  Area 

 those  bottles  with  the  familiar  labels  (Did 

you  list  to  Port  or  Starboard?) 

 our  search  for  the  plane  victims 

 "Away  No.  4  motor  whaleboat" 

VALENCIA,  SPAIN 
 no  liberty 

 those  Spanish  sailors  and  their  similiar  uni- 
forms 

LISBON,  PORTUGAL 

 the  crowds  at  the  pier  (Wonder  who  was 

staring) 

 all  the  trolleys  and  inexpensive  taxis 

■  all   the   impressive   monuments   and  city 

squares 

 the  uniforms  of  the  policemen  (How  sharp 

can  you  be?) 
 the  "Texas  Bar" 

 that  Sunday  at  the  Bull  Fights  (Wonder  if 

they  ever  rounded  up  all  the  cushions?) 
AUGUSTA  BAY,  SICILY 

 that  breeze  and  the  mooring  difficulties 

 the  FLIES  (What  kind  of  swatter,  trap,  or 

gadget  did  you  use?) 

 the  rainy  weather 

 all  the  peddlers 

NAPLES,  ITALY 

 the  sight  of  Vesuvius 

 the  crowded  shopping  district 

 the  cold  long  wait  at  Fleet  Landing  (Colum- 
bus, Coral  Sea,  Des  Moines,  what  no 
Sierra! ) 

 the  "Snake  Pit" 

 getting  lost  in  the  Arcade 

 the  Adirondack  Club 

 the  "guides"  (Did  you  get  stuck,  too?) 

CANNES,  FRANCE 

 that  speck  on  the  horizon  (What  were  they 

waiting  for? ) 

■  the  wind  and  rainy  weather 

•  that  Last  Liberty 

■  "our"  band  playing  on  the  Yellowstone 

— — the  postponement  of  shoving  off  (Think  we 
can  make  it  by  the  6th?) 

 passing  the  rock  for  the  4th  and  final  time 

 the  thoughts  of  a  rough  Atlantic  (How 

lucky  can  you  be!) 

 Field  Day  (Every  day) 

■ — — chipping  and  painting 

 movies  topside  (If  the  paint  is  dry!) 

 that  reception  in  Norfolk  (Who  said  Nor- 
folk never  looks  good  ? ) 

REMEMBER? 


(lemem 
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HISTORY  OF  THE  USS  SIERRA,  AD- 18 
The  destroyer  tender  USS  Sierra   (AD- 18)   was  built  by  the  Tampa 

Shipbuilding  Co.,  Inc.,  at  Tampa,  Florida.    She  was  launched  on  Febru- 
ary 23,  1943,  and  commissioned  on  March  20,  1944.     The  Sierra  has 

an  overall  length  of  530  feet  and  a  beam  of  73  feet.    She  is  a  twin  screw 
vessel,  with  a  standard  displacement  of  16,700  tons.  The  Sierra,  being  a 

destroyer  tender,  primarily  assumes  the  role  of  "mother  hen"  to  DD's. 
However,  it  is  often  used  to  repair  many  other  types  of  vessels.  In 

addition  to  mechanical  and  machinery  repairs  she  can  also  supplement  fresh 
water,  feed  water,  food  stores,  fuel  oil,  dry  provisions,  and  quite  frequently 


Ray,  Cuba.    The  ship  remained  here  for  eighteen  days  rendering  services  to  vessels  in  the  area.    In  the  end  of 

July  she  returned  home  and  continued  her  work.    This  particular  work  period  was  interrupted  by  a  stay 
of  25  days  in  the  yard  at  Portsmouth,  Virginia.  The  Sierra  left  Norfolk  on  January  6,  1950,  and  sailed  east 

to  Gibraltar,  where  she  relieved  the  CSS  Shenandoah  (AD-26),  beginning  her  first  Mediterranean  tour 
of  duty.     She  visited  and  worked  in  the  following  ports:   Augusta,   Messina,   Sfax,  Piraeus,  Izmir,   Suda  Ray, 

Toulon,  Toranto,  Rizcrte,  Naples,  Golfc  Juan,  Oran,  Lisbon,  and  Palmas  Ray.    In  the  latter  port  the  Sierra 
was  relieved  by  the  CSS  Yellowstone  (AD-27).  On  this  five  and  a  half  month  cruise  the  Sierra  sailed  18,882  miles, 

arriving  back  home  on  June  24,  1950.  From  this  date  until  20  September  1950  the  ship  remained  in  Nor- 
folk until  she  proceeded  to  the  Philadelphia  Navy  Yard.     Sierra  remained  in  the  yard  until  December  9tb, 


acts  as  Flag  Ship,  carrying  many  miscellaneous  items  for  the  Command.  After  the  normal  shakedown  period, 

the  Sierra  departed  from  the  East  Coast  and  arrived  at  Pearl  Harbor  on  June  13,  1944,  reporting  to 
Commander  Service  Force,  U.S.  Pacific  Fleet,  for  duty.     Under  this  command  the  Sierra  repaired  and 

serviced  ships  at  various  ports,  including  Manns  Island,  San  Pedro  Bay,  Korea,  Shanghai  and  Tsingtno, 
China.  The  Sierra  was  present  and  rendered  aid  in  Nanus  when  the  catastrophic  explosion  occurred  on  board 

the  ammunition  ship,  CSS  Mount  Hood,  annihilating  that  ship  and  all  on  board  and  showering  disaster 
to  nearby  ships  and  personnel.  Cntil  March  of  1949  the  Sierra  performed  her  duties  well  in  the  China  area, 

returning  at  regular  intervals  to  the  West  Coast  for  duty,  overhaul  and  replenishments.  After  a  brief 
I  period  of  duty  in  San  Diego  the  Sierra's  home  port  was  changed  to  Norfolk,  Virginia,  arriving  there  on 

June  22,   1949.  Again,  after  a  brief  training  program,  she  cast  off  all  lines  and  steamed  for  Guantanamo 


arriving  at  her  home  port  the  following  day. 

With  the  exception  of  occasional  short 
training  cruises,  the  Sierra  remained  at  the 
!  '       Convoy  Escort  Pier  ....  until  departing 
June  13.  1951,  to  the  Mediterranean. 


- 


2  J.ly  -        ,  ,      l°S«"<'.  11.1, 

'  **  - "  *.jz '  " 

,8  A«9.  ,  S«do  Boy  r 

•  Sept.  _  12     Pf  ~~00,fe  j 

'«  Sep,  9horn'  Holy 

22  ^  26  SeD,      1V0'enC''0'  Spo/„ 

21  °f'-  -  ^  a,,  c°P  s'  "°* 

6  Nov.  '     c«"i,es,  Fronc<} 


mmm  


